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f /(BLEW A WAP OF MY 
f UNCLE'S MONEY TO 
RENT THIS HOUSE IN THE 
HOLLYWOOP HILLS, TO 
THROW THIS PARTY... 


...TO PANCE ANP 
PRINK MYSELF 
INTO OBLIVION. 


yeah, buppy; 


"BEAST" 
BOY.' YOU'RE 
l THE MAN.' A 


X PON'T KNOW WHO 
THEY ARE—ANP I PON'T 
CARE. AS LONS AS I 
HAVE AN AUPIENCE. 


TIM PRAKE SAYS THAT'S MY 
SREATEST WEAKNESS--AS 
A HERO, AS A PERSON, AS 
A STRUSSLINS ACTOR. MY 
NEEP FOR ATTENTION. 


ANP I PON'T HAVE TO 
BELIEVE IT, AS LONS AS X 
KEEP MYSELF PISTRACTEP. 


SINCE 

r WE'RE PROBABLY 
SOI NS TO SET 
MARRIEP ANP HAVE 
ATHLETIC, BEAUTIFUL, 
BRILLIANT CHILPREN, I'P 
K BETTER INTROPUCE . 
MYSELF. ^ 


r WILL YOU^ 
KISS ME, TINA? 
I'M FEELINS 
KISSABLE RISHT. 
■—■v NOW. 


7 LOGAN, A.K.A. T 
THE REASON 
YOU'RE PRESENTLY 
HAVINS SUCH AN 
l AWESOME TIME, j 


7 TYRA.' " 

THAT'S WHAT 
V ISAIP. 


WHAT ABOUT \ 
NOW? PON'T \ 
YOU JUST WANT \ 
TO PEPPER ME 
WITH KISSES I 
ANP CUPPLE / 

. ME TO / 
\PEATH? 

Z' BECAUSE'' 
1 IV BE OKAY 
^AwiTH THAT, y 












BUT MAYBE MY 
REAL POWER 15 
MAKIN6 PEOPLE 
TURN TOWARP ME 
WITH A EMILE. 


iVl/VHEN I WAS A KIP, 
f I WAS BITTEN BY A 
WEST AFRICAN 
OREEN MONKEY THAT 
INFECTEP ME WITH THE 
SAKUTIA VIRUS. NOW I 
CAN CHANSE INTO 
ANY ANIMAL. 


I WOULP A 
T SAY SOMETHING 1 
CHARMINO ANP 1 
ROMANTIC RIOHT NOW, 
BUT THE SIOHT OF YOU 15 
MAKINO MY WORP5 ALL , 
V BLBB FLUPP JON6 A 
PLOO. 


f EXECUTIVE > 
PECISION-- 
WE'RE ©ETTIN0 
. IN THE POOL. , 

L. now' A 
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r pip you ^ 

KNOW My 1 
GREAT-GRANP- 
,PARENTS WERE 
\. FINNISH? 


7 WHAT'S ^ 

WRONG WITH 1 

, you, you 1 
Ufreak? ^ 
j^7 WHy'' 
—^ f WOULP 

^=\ you po 

^ THAT? , 


r COME " 
BACK! FOR 
THE SAKE OF 
i OUR FUTURE , 
’ CHIUPREN! y 


^ONE^ 

POWN. 


yflM CUAIMEP I 
fSUFFEREP FROM 
UOVE APPICTION. 
MAyBE HE 
WAS RIGHT. 
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BECAUSE WORK 
IS THE ONLY THIN& 
THAT MAKES ME 
FEEL LIKE I HAVE 
A PLACE IN THIS 
ALIEN WOPLP. 























HUB FOR HUMAN 
TRAFFICKING. 


KIPNAPPEP ANP FUNNEL.EP OUT 
OF FLORIPA. THEY ENP UP HERE 
BEFORE GETTING SOUP OFF TO 
EVERY CORNER OF THE WORL.P. 


THE ISLANP 
REMINPS ME OF 
MY HOME, TAMARAN. 
NOT JUST THE 
TROPICAL. HEAT, 


BUT ITS INJUSTICE. 




I WOULD ^ 
LIKE TO MEET WITH 
YOUR DEPARTMENT 
TOMORROW ANP 
FORM A TASK . 
FORCE.^ 


\ WHAT IT MEANS \ 
TO BE CALLED A 
SLAVE. ANP I WILL 
SAVE EVERYONE I 
CAN FROM THE 
SAME INDIGNITY. , 


F BONG * 
MAN RESIST 
YOU. AS AN 
■ OUTSIDER. . 



L/' i FIMP >— II 1 

‘ THE HEAT ‘ 

• t^y\F BUcious - 1 om iSk 

















































WUKEL-V. 


\ IASKEP PICK. TO JOIN 
' ME. SINCE TIM PIEP, HE'S 
BEEN IN A PARK. PLACE, 
ANPI THOUGHT THE SUN 
WOULP PO HIM &OOP. 


BUT HE REFUSEP TO 
LEAVE GOTHAM. AS 
MUCH AS I HATE THAT 
CITY, 1 RESPECT ITS 
HONESTY. IT LOOKS 
LIKE THE THREAT IT IS. 


UNLIKE THE 
BEAUTIFUL MIRAGE 
OF THIS ISLANP. 






















































































WHAT ARE 

you COINS 

klN HERE?. 


YOU ECAREP 
THE PEVIL. OUT 
V. OF ME. 
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ENJOY 

VISIT. 


AS AN EMPATH,. 
SPENP MY PAYi 
PEVOUR/NG THl 
EMOTIONS 
OF OTHERS. 


WHEN I STUPY ITS 
PAINTINGS—ESPECIALLY 
THE ABSTRACTS- 
I CAN BETTER 
CONCENTRATE ON MY 
OWN FEELINGS. A 
WELCOME CHANGE. 
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..if you 

WEREN'T 

SOPAMN 

FRAGILE. 


i try to steapy 

MY CONSCIOUSNESS, 
SO THAT 1 MI&HT 
TELEPORT AWAY FROM 
THIS HELL-SCAPE. 


I SHOULP KNOW 
BETTER THAN TO 60 
ANYWHERE ALONE, 
BECAUSE WHEN I CLEAR 
AWAY THE CROWP THAT 
NORMALLY BUSIES 
MY MINP... 


... THERE IS 
NOTH!NO 
LEFT BUT A 
MONSTER. 


BUT 

SOMEONE 
WANTS ME 
TO STAY. 

Y> 
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p PAMN 

SPEEPSTERS 1 
ARE WORSE THAN 
A PECAPE OF 
MINNESOTA WINTERS, 
WAY THEY SUCKLE , 
L THE PAVEMENT. A 


\ THE CITY ISNT 
) THE ONLY 
THING UNPER 
CONSTRUCTION. 


7 I'M NOT A NIP, 

/ NOTANAPULT. 

' NOT A PEUNQUENT, 
NOT A HERO. NOT 
Slow, NOT AS FAST , 
/IS WE FLASH. i 


7 SOME PAYS IT 
! FEELS LINE I'LL 
NEVER BE ANYTHING 
BUT IN-BETWEEN, 
HALF-FINISHEP. , 


I MY TEACHERS SAY, 
BARRY SAYS, EVERYONE 
SAYS, "WALLY, PONT BE 
IN SUCH A RUSH TO 
GROW UF." BUT THAT’S i 
ALL I WANT... I 


I ( STOP 
iUthief! 


.TO RUSH. 



















1 I CAN'T 
) SEEM TO PIAL 
POWN My 
SPEEPOMETER. 


f TEN, THIRTY, 
SEVENTY, 
TWO HUNPREP 
BLOCKS BLUR 
PAST... j 


' NO MATTER WHAT 1 

PO, I CAN'T OUTRUN 
THE ASSUMPTION I'M 
UPTONO&OOP. j 





















' BUT MY AUNT IRIS 

SAYS BEING A TEENAGER 
IS ALL ABOUT MAKING 
MISTAKES, FIGURING j 
OUT WHO YOU ARE. i 


^LL 

1 / / ANP THE GREAT 

V lb/ THING ABOUT BEING M 

t\ / A SPEEPSTER IS... / 

ilH 

I /j 










... YOU CAN PUT 
YOUR TROUBLES 
BEHINP YOU. 


I NIGHTS, I'VE 
' BEEN COMING 
POWN HERE TO 
PRACTICE, TO , 
FOCUS. i 


f WHEN THE WORLP 
NARROWS POWN TO A 
TUNNEL., IT'S AS IF I'M A 
BULLET BLASTING 
THROUGHA BARREL, 
UNSTOPPABLE. , 


f I’VE BEEN 
1 GIVEN A SHOT-THE 
OPPORTUNITY TO BE 


\ NOT LIKE MY 
’ UNCLE PAN/EL, 
REVERSE-FLASH, 
THAT LOSER. 


f ANP NOT LIKE THAT 
NEIGHBOR OF MINE, THE 
ONE WHO GOT A 
BASKETBALL SCHOLARSHIP 
TO A BIG TEN SCHOOL, 
WHO SEEMEP PESTINEP , 
FOR THE NBA... 





























U6H. am 

i hun ©over? or 
PIP I UNKNOWINOLy 
TRANSFORM INTO A 
NARWHALS ANP SPLIT 
My FOREHEAP WITH 
\T THE HORN? S' 


you'vE 

BEEN 


AAAAAA&H! 


/\..5HOC<r 
SOPON'T 
BOTHER 
TRyiNO TO 
TRANSFORM. 


. WHAT'S SO 
L FUNNY? J 


r THEy SAIP^ 
yOU'P MAKE A 
LOT OF NOISE 
AS SOON AS 
. you WOKE , 
L. up. \A 


W WHO ^ 
r THE HELL ARE T 
you ANywAy? anp 
k WHERE THE HELL > 
LL ARE WE? 


r NOW N 
THAT yOU'RE 
k AWAKE... a 


m 

M 4 


7jfeJL J I jj 


a HTTTW/ //« /? 










T...YOU'RE PROBABLY 
WONPERING WHY I'VE 
BROUGHT US ALL 

V TO&ETHEF. > 
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After a violent shipwreck, 
billionaire playboy Oliver Queen 
was missing and presumed 
dead for five years before being 
discovered alive on a remote 

island in the North 
China Sea. Oliver 
returned home 
to Star City, bent 
on righting the 
wrongs of his 
family and fighting injustice. 

As the Oreen Arrow, he 
protects his city with the 
help of former soldier 
John Diggle, computer 
science expert Felicity 
Smoak, his vigilante- 
trained sister Thea 
Oueen, former police 
captain Quentin 
Lance and brilliant 
inventor Curtis Holt. 

Newly appointed mayor Oliver Queen finds 
himself challenged as he fights on two fronts for the future of Star 
City. With Diggle back in the military and Thea adamant about hanging up her hood as 
Speedy, Team Green Arrow is down to just Oliver and Felicity - but they're no longer 
the only vigilantes in town. Green Arrow's public defeat of Damien Darhk at the end of 
Season Four has inspired a new crop of masked heroes to step up and defend the city, 
though their painful inexperience makes them obstacles, rather than allies, in the field. 
The arrival of a deadly new adversary will force Oliver to confront questions about his 
own legacy, both as mayor and as the Green Arrow. 

Wednesdays starting October 5 at 8/7c on The Cl/1/. 
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